After tfce Jiazara War

J IDE alone beneath the Almond blossoms,
Where we two lay together in the spring,

And now, as then, the mountain snows are melting,
This year, as last, the water-courses sing.

That was another spring, and other flowers,
Hung, pink and fragile, on the leafless tree,

The land rejoiced in other running water,
And I rejoiced, because you were with me.

You, with your soft eyes, darkly lashed and shaded,
Your red lips like a living, laughing rose,

Your restless, amber limbs so lithe and slender
Now lost to me. Gone whither no man knows.

You lay beside me singing in the sunshine;

The rough, white fur, unloosened at the neck,
Showed the smooth skin, fair as tie Almond blossoms.

On which die sun could find no flaw or fleck.